Raggedy 


Annie: Andy 

















ere once was agirl named Kose, s 
Who was terribly rough with ber clothes. 


She ripped and she tore 
everything that she wore 


Jill a barrel she dressed in--poor Rose ! 


ere was also a young man named Sandy , 
Who wae what we refer to as “dandy"-- 


Always proper and neat 
from his head to his feet, 


Couldn't play -- 'fraid of dirt-- poor old Sandy ! 


~- 





Now Raggedy Andy and Ann 
Have ajvery good IN-BETWEEN plan :-- 


Neither Rosie nor Sandy 
are right says our Andy ! 
You have fun -- but keep neat as you can. 
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PALL THe ANIMALS THE) a) | THE LOWS WA WeELP/ 
200 WAVE ESCAPED! AND THE Ley 
ea ; i = 
4 Vf THEYRE Comins tw THES a 





















ers eg 
Ls i HATHOS ZOO ARE AFTEe 

















GOGH, DIDYOU Nt BET EVEN A C Hee, PEARS HA! 
SEE HIM ROW) LITTLE AVT7TEN di #Q HO! 
WOULD SCARE HUM!) ¢ 
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|) 


Sy tons) FUNNIEST THING 
AIDY-CAT! | T EVER SAW! 
Gee GL 

\ 
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THE WHOLE 200 





MUST'VE BUSTED WELL, WE'RE 
OUT { y up * 
FA HERE, ANWAY, 





ca A iy @, 
Bod, 


POLICEMAN 
AROUNP! 

















HOE, DE LHANTS 








SHOW US WHERE 
THOSE ANIMALS 
ARE, LADY | f 


























AREN'T YOU VY GET-OUT OF OUR way) 





| THeeE'S ONE £ 
[RIGHT IN 


S0IN6 TO \ apy, yourRe 
10 ARREST TIM2) OBSTRUCTING Ee 
JUSTICE, x 













HELLO ! HELLO! LET ME SPEAK TO 
THE MAYOR != HELLO, MZ. 
MAYOR, IM AFRAID I 


CAN'T HANDLE ‘THIS 
JOB | THOSE ANIMALS 
N HAVE TAKEN OvEe 
A NTHE WHOLE TOWN! 














= 


IF OUR POLICE FORCE PETERKIN POTTLE / 
CAN'T HONOLE THIS, WHO ) . B we 
Sa a_ CAN F Ny 

e Work 











PETERKIN POTILE / 
OF COURSE. MES 























POTTLE SPEAKING---OH, HELLO, 


ae 
MR. MANOR... WHATS 
Kein 





A“GIRAFFE HAS BEEN 
EATING OUR CURTAINS 
THE LAST HAL! 
1D i 
7 











OON'T WORRY ABOUT IT, Me. 
MINOR, TLL ROUND THEM UF... 
O#,NOW.NO TROUBLE “AT ALL! 


1 GUESS EVERYBODY'S 
INDOORS - THE STREETS ARE 
DESERTED EXCEPT FOR 
ster & FEW LIONS 
AND TIGERS | 

















TLL HAVE TO BE CAREFUL TO 
PULL MY PUNCHES— + 
THESE LOOK, LIKE 
VALUABLE ANIMALS. 

= 























i} vA LIONS AND TIGERS ARE ALWAYS 
A UTTLE TROUBLESOME — I 
THINK THE REST WILL BE EASY ! 












AH, THE ELEPHANTS ! 
GOOD THING 1 CAN TALK 
THEIR, LANGUAGE - T 
WON'T HAVE TO GET 
ROUGH WITH THEM! 













MOWBLI 
BWAN| 















ELEPHANTS BUT THE RHINO 
ARE SMART- THEY MAY BE A LITTLE 
KNOW WHEN “THEY'VE STUBBORN ' 
MET THEIR MASTEI 














YOU'VE GOT TO MOVE FAST AND sa : J WELL, THAT'S THAT... I DON'T 
GRAY 6 | SEE, EN eure ANIMALS f 





| IRON GRIPS 














THES GORILLA! we GORILLA 


00K FAM / 
WENT Tar 





BUT YOU'LL NEVER, CATCH HIM- 
HE TOOK TO THE TREES ! 














LOOK AT HIM LEAP FROM TREE TO TREE ! 
HES BETTER THAN THE GORILLAS 








THIS FELLOW IS 

A TOUGH CUSTOMER - 
TM AFRAID ILL 
HAVE TO BE A 
LITTLE ROUGH 
WITH HIM ! zg 








THE LAST TREE! I. 
WAVE H/M NOWS 





ARE NOU  GRRRR! 
ALL RIGHT, : 


























V YOU'RE A HERO! 
YOU SAVED 
MY bE S 












Te TO LiKe TO 


KIgS YOU! 
Cee 











WAKE UP, 
PETERKIN, ped 
YOU DAYDREAMING 
oa vee 








uv iF YOU WANTED 
F MY ICB CREAM CONE 





U KEPT SAYING, WO S 




















COME ON AND 

HELP UG PUT THe 

VACUUM CLEAN FC _/ 
IGHT. 


CrRGHT. A 


y 





Maybe we shouldnt have come 
'50 tar into rhe deep, dark 
gm 1000's Andy g 


Don't worry, kaggedy Ann, li su 
am / know the way back, 4 





very far when you stop to look \ C may be hiding behind \ \ thing thot could hide 
behind every tree we pass. hk i. HY a. behind that one, 


besides, we couldn't have come / wouldn't be atraid of | Fe 


Oh, you won't see any One-eyed Wobbles (Say, lets go look at the One-eyed 

tn broad daylight. . They Z Wobblys cave, Raggedy Ann. Well 

only come out Ot YE / was worried about : all right Anay, you 
Aen a4) geiting lost in the ; think 118 safe, 

Kas deep, dark woods. i‘ 





Of course its sofe,.. Theyre 


atraid fo come out ed 
in daylight 


.) [ /Aope-youre ~~ 
not thinking of }/ 
{going in. / 


> 








Oh, ro! Wel! Yas 
oe / don?t see 
Just look, l anything. 





Lets go away) Dont be 

trom + <= frightened, 

here! Kaggedy Ann. They | sh 
= Wont come 7% 






















The ones in the middle have) sgeegeiion Come, Andy, (Gosh, /1) ber). 
Olrt in their eyes$ enn yy lets go home ‘ they're 

a i i " 
The poor things! You y mad! 5 


shouldnt have done, 
that, 


oo 
6 








/ guess they like 70) We should be kind fo 







Ses Are you sure this is the 


Coahigid hands 20 f} them, even it they are 


/ 4” right see rn 
4. One-eyed Wobblies, Rie 














| Hinnm...row) 









5 /'ve got an idea. / } Qo you think 
bet | could see out house) you could climb 
ram the topor ge tal £¢ a tall tree? 4 








Welt, youd better) 








Oh, Andy nobody 
gers lost (no x4 
eel Le. 


Oa “Hough? for sure. 
L was lost é 








Oh, if those awtul 
Qne-eyed Wobblies 
get me—_ 

















They wont get you,)/¢s getting dark very 
Anty—well tind \fast-the One-eyed Wobblies Thi 
our way out Of xk will be out pretty soon. AN seem to be getting deeper and 


i 


ag darker every siep we fake. 


f 1g-" A 
gedy Anni Its 
awtully dark. 


RRR 175 getting louder! 1 | OA, @ lake! We cant go 
34 Theyre Gaining fille "Hany tai 
i on us! ; 





(1#'s our only | r Here, you take an oar 
( chance! ne on, esi7- and l// take on oar. 
Rae ! = 7, 






7 = 


Wobbly, wobbly, { Oh, were pulling in 
>. wobbly! opposite directions! 
LE esl 









Oh, theyre launching a 10g, Andy!) 
Theyre coming attér us!” x A 
~(We-we just : — C/m gettin 
got away ; Tired, "| 
in time! : ; 


Theyre going so fast! Theyll Look! A little /s/and! Head 
surely catch us! Tin rowing as Zor that Andy! oF 
( hard as / care. { 





But thys (slate 13 50 
SMA, kegged) A, 





way trem 
|e island ) 





Well Til press one.) Wobbly wobbly? jy 
and see what, i wobbirectbh | 


There must have pra i Zhe One-eved 
been o leak or Wobblies will 
; Seat 


Fuare Way 2 Se 
water! bie this 
= “6. fun? 


ges 








Ml bet were a 


And still sinking! 
mile under. /-/ wish we could 
i, water now, 


Stop it 





| Gosh’ /t feels ) (Yes...for a moment t)\ | Look how light, 
like were going » torgot about the pa | 
7 pny keagedy, Xt buttons. 

(212: 


We must be coming 
#5 getting. . 79, the surtace, Andy. 


eee] 





Bup— 4 
will be walting. 
ee yor ws! 





And look, 
#5 bf 








You know, | think | Theres our boat! Lets 
this isa magic | row back fo the 
island, Rag: shore. We don't have 
gedy Ari! Ke 























Oh, were going 
back pokes 
again! 


We made /t just Be 
In time—the island Ys 
4s sinking again. 


(nobody there to 
| press the up bi ton. 



























Jin sure / know the way }. 
home how, because /saw 
our house when we were 
up ia the ar 


Oh, were going to pass the 
One-eyed Wwobblies Vou / 


want to stop a moment 
Raggedy Arn. 

















The End. 
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u 
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THAT A FROGS TONGUE ROLLS UP? IT IS FASTENED IN THE FRONT OF 
HIS MOUTH, IT SHOOTS OUT QUICKLY~ CATCHES FLYING INSECTS ESCAPE 





IS PREVENTED BY A STICKY SUBSTANCE ON THe END OF ITS TONGUE. 





1 THAT ANTS TALK TO GACH OTHER JUST AS WE SEND MESSAGES BY 
WHEN THEY MEET, BY MEANS OF CEOSS- MEANS OF RADIO WAVES FROM ONE 
ING THEI FEELERS (OR ANTENNAE.) STATION TO ANOTHER 





THAT THE FIREFLY IS THE LAMPLIGHTER OF INSECT LANO ~ THIS LITTLE 
BEETLE CARRIES A LIGHT AT THE END OF Hid BODY AND FLASHES IT ON 
ANO OFF TO SIGNAL A FIEEFLY MATE 







A DRAGONFLY IS OFTEN IT. HAS GREAT BIG EYES, MADE 
A“OARNING NEEDLE, YET IT NEVER UP _OF 30.000 TINY EYES. IT 
STINGS ANYONE. EATS ONLY SMALL INSECTS 


Von 
- ots cies 


DO YOu KNOW HOW A BEE CHECKS WHEN THE SUN GOES DOWN AND THE 
UP ON TAR ANO ICNOWS WHEN FLOWERS GO TO SLEEP, THE BUSY 
DAY'S WORKS IS DONS F BEE KNOWS HE® DAYS JOB (Ss DONE. 


A TURTLE PULLS His HEAD, LEGS, ANC TAIL INTO SAFETY OF HIS SHELL | 
WHEN AFRAID. BUT IF HE IS ANGRY, OUT SHOOTS HIS HEAD ANO HE BITES WITH STICONG SAWS 





BOBs SUE 
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Bob heard his. parents close their 
bedroom door. “Gosh!” he muttered, 
“Binky and Chubby must be down at 
the creek fishing by now. . . and here I 
am still in bed.” 

“He grabbed his blue jeans, pulled 
them on over his pajarnas, then slipped 
on his moccasins. He tiptoed to the 
window. The light from his folks’ room 
cast yellow patches on the lawn. Bob 
waited until the light went off, then 
made a beeline for the stairs. 

As he started down, someone whis- 
pered, “Bob wait... | want to come, 


ting into my plans again! . .. . 

“Sue,” he pleaded, “go back to bed. 
If the folks find you up so late, you'll 
catch the dickens.” __ 

“And, | suppose YOU wouldn't?” 
taunted his sister. “Aw, Bob let me go, 
too.” 

“Nothing doing, Sue,” said Bob. 
“The: fellows would die laughing if | 
showed up with you tagging along.” 

“O.K., | don’t want to go anyway,” 





whispered Sue, tossing her head indig- 
nantly. “The bugs down at the creek 
will eat you alive,” she said and re- 
turned to her room. 

The moon was very bright and the 
back yard was a mass of silver patches 
and black shadows. Bob stood for a 
moment, listening to the strange night 
sounds . . . frogs croaking in the 
marshes, thousands. of insects singing 
in the meadow, and the occasional hoot 
of an owl hunting rabbits in the near-by 
forest. 

Bob scooted through an opening in 


ithe shrubbery, and started down the 


path that led to the creek. Before long, 
he was close to the stream. The trees 
were larger now, and the shadows 
seemed to be closing in on all sides. 

“It's funny | can’t hear the kids,” 
Bob wondered. “Binky and Chubby 
usually make enough noise for a dozen 
guys: ‘i 

But not a sound could be heard over 
the steady hum of the dark forest. 

Suddenly . . . Bob heard the sharp 
crackle of a twig. He stopped, and 
listened . . . All was quiet . . . Then 
. .. @ horrible screaming noise broke 
through the night! 

Poor. Bob ducked behind a tree, and 
held his breath. “What could this mon- 
ster be?” A dark shape loomed in front 
of him. Bob just curled up on the 
ground, trying to make himself as small 
as possible. The monster stamped the 
ground and'snorted frightfully 

Bob was just about to yell for help 

. when he heard someone go into 
gales of laughter. There, looking down 
at him, was his sister, Sue. “Ho! Ho! 
Ha! Ha! Bob, my big brave brother! 
You, and your big brave friends... . all 
scared silly by a horse . . . | bet Binky 
and Chubby are home in bed with the 
covers over their heads!” And Sue went 
on Jaughing. 


Bob felt very silly. “Aw, pipe down,” 
he muttered. “Anyway, what are you 
doing here?” 

“T couldn't sleep, so | decided to take 
a walk,” answered Sue, with a mis- 

. chievous twinkle in her eyes. “Look, 
Bob, there is the wild beast that scared 
you!” 

Right in front of them stood a coal 
black horse. As they watched, the crea- 
ture whinnied again, and bent his fore- 
legs until he was kneeling. 

“Gosh,” breathed Bob, “he sure is 
beautiful! Look! | think he wants us 
to get on! | bet he’s acircus horse. Let's 
ride him, Sue, and see if he takes us 
back to the circus!“ 

“No, Bob,’ said Sue fearfully, “he’s 
apt to take us too far away.” 

“Well, no one asked you to follow 
me in the first place, and no one is ask- 
ing you now,” said Bob, climbing up on 
the horse. However, Sue wasn't being 
left out this time. She hopped up 
quickly, and grabbed Bob about the 
waist. He tightly held onto the animal's 
mane . . . and they were off like the 
wind! 

The horse carried them so smoothly 
that they were never in danger of fall- 
ing. Suddenly, the horse stopped. He 
kneeled as before, and tumbled Sue and 
Bob into the tall grass. When they 
looked up, he had disappeared. 

Sue was worried. They were in a 
strange part of the forest, far away 
from their home. She began to whimper 


a little, ,but Bob was busy looking 
around. All of a sudden, he exclaimed 
excitedly, “Jiminy! Sue! Look! 1 
know where our horse went! Look! 

There, outlined in the moonlight, 
was a rocky opening into the ground. 
“Gosh,” said Bob, walking over to the 
opening, “it looks like an underground 
cave.” 

The entrance was just wide enough 
for the horse to have gotten through 
by himself. Bob looked in and thought 
he saw a light. He called to Sue, “Hey, 
| think someone lives here. Let's go in 
and find out how to get home.” 

Bob went walking right in, and poor 
Sue, rather than be left alone, tagged 
after him. A few startled bats flew 
about, then went back to their hiding 
places. The children walked slowly on 
... then all at once, the dimly lighted 
cavern was full of rushing figures. 

Somebody gave Sue a poke in the 
ribs. “Hurry!” yelled a raucous voice in 
her ear, “Hurry, Hurry, Hurry! No 
idling in the corridors!” Bob and Sue 
opened their mouths and eyes wide in 
astonishment. On every ‘side of them 
strange beings. were scurrying about. 
They were all sizes and all 
shapes. Their clothes seemed to be 
fashioned of tattered scarves, sewn 
haphazardly together, and these flew 
behind them in a mass of ragged color, 
as they dashed madly on. 

Bob and Sue also began to run. Fi- 
nally, out of breath, Sue cried, “Bob! 





Bob! Let’s stop and find out where 
they're going!” 

They grabbed-a short fat fellow who 
was toddling by, and asked where 
everyone was -rushing. “Nowhere!” 
squeaked the strange little man, “No- 
where at all! Let me go! Let me go!” 
He wiggled loose, and.on he ran. 
v"Golly,”” said Bob, “what a bunch of 
jerks! All knocking’ themselves out to 
get nowhere. | wonder where’ we are 
now?" 

“We're ‘right where we started,” 
laughed Sue. “See, there’s the entrance. 
1 guess if you’re going nowhere, no 
matter how fast you rush, you get no- 
where.” 

“That's right,” croaked a deep voice. 
“Couldn't have been said smarter.” 

Sue and Bob looked up. There, 
perched on a high stool, was a skinny 
old man, He was reading a book, and 
eating candy out of a huge box. He 
grinned at them. “I’m Caretaker here. 
It's quite a job, too. You see, this is no 
ordinary cave.’ He pointed to Bob and 
Sue, “Now you kids are pretty smart, 
but a lot of people blunder. in here and 
get to running with that crazy nowhere. 
bunch. | try to keep folks out, but if my 
duties. call me elsewhere, the cave en- 
trance is left unguarded. How did you 
two chance upon the cave?” 

Bob told the old man about their ad- 
venture and the lovely black horse that 
brought them to the underground cav- 
ern. 

“He's in here somewhere,” said Sue. 

“Yes,” answered the Caretaker, with 
a worried look, “but | wonder why he 
brought you kids back here. He’s never 
left the cave before, and it’s strictly 
against the rules to bring anyone here. 
Perhaps he was in trouble and thought 
you could help. The horge’s name is 
Midnight, and he is the mascot of this 
cave . . . Come, kids, let’s go and see 
what's bothering our. Midnight.” 

Sue and Bob followed the old man 
through a rough archway, and down 
a high winding passage, at the end of 
which there was a silver stall. In the 
stall stood Midnight. And, at his feet, 
lay a badly frightenee puppy. The pup 
was almost as large as a lamb, and his 





fur was just as wooly. When he saw the 
children, he stopped shaking, and 
wagged his tail. 

“Well,” said the Caretaker, “Here's 
Midnight's problem . . . a lost pup . 
Evidently he thinks you should take 
him home . 

Bob picked the dog up. ‘As they 
fondled the puppy... . a bell chimed 
through the cave. “Sunup in an hour,” 
stated the Caretaker, consulting his 
watch. 

Sue looked at Bob. He grabbed ‘her 
hand. And, still holding the puppy, they 
ran. Midnight followed them and the 
Caretaker followed Midnight. At the 
entrance, the old man handed the 
children two:rings. “Here‘is your identi- 
fication in case you come again.” He 
waved good-bye and Midnight sped 
them home. They tumbled into their 
beds just as the morning sun peeked 
over the hill. 

Of course . .. it was alla dream , 
Yet... in the morning, when Bob and 
Sue appeared at breakfast... each had 
in his pocket a ring, engraved with-a 
horse’s head . . . and lying comfortably 
in the shade of the back yard... was a 
large stray puppy... . 









Tus 16 THE BEEHIVE AIRPORT EUNWAY------ 
WHEE BEES IN FLIGHT TAKE OFF ANDLAND.! 
shales eeanensnemeabeieendianantaiamaserdamaceeneiemmenedeiiimtehaniiaeiimainaneneede 


HERE COME 
BILLY AND BONNY— 
BACK FROM HONEY 
\ GATHERING ! 





Gch 8 
Haren tosis b bt, 





YOU ARE THE FIRST TO RETLIEN 
WITH NOUR HONEY THIS 
MORNING, BILLY 

AND BONNY ! 





{we WERE LUCKY THIS MORNING — ONE HMMM NICE HONEY, TOO!-WELL, THIS 
HONEYSUCKLE BLOSSOM GAVE US > COMPLETES YOUR HONEY GATHERING 
LOTS OF HONEY ! “ 


FOR TOON ! 
\\} 











1 TOO FAR FROM THE HIVE, WHEGEE !/-1 FEEL SWELL W/ 
ND BONNY ! -OUR WEATHERMAN THIS MORNING! }} 
(1S GOING “TO RAIN! 4 = Z 

4, § oT. « 
LY, 





—— SS 


GOOD DAY, BILLY MP. EASTHWORM 
AND BONNY ! NEVER TIPS HS HAT, 
WHEN HE SPEAKS | 














GOLLY, THATS RIGHT !— IT MUST BEVERY) WE'RE VERY LUCKY— 
HE HASN'T ANY LEGS OR / DIFFICULT FOR HIM] | WE HAVE , 
FEET EITHER !— HOW 77 HE LIVES ALL AND WIVES / 

HE MANASE 


2 {ALONE 0,You 
JONOW 











(we, EACTHWORM — 

Ss CERTAINLY KEEPS HIS : 

AND HELPED HIM WITH HIG HOUSE ( FRONT YACD TRIMMED), 

oe TT MUST BE AWFLILLY DIFFICULT . ( Nt ae 
IME 4 


FOR HI ea 
GOOD IDEA! 
-LETS GO! 





WELL, WELL f— SIT RIGHT COWN !—IM SO GLAD YOu DROPPED IN 
COME EIGHT IN, BILLY 1 LOVE TO HAVE COMPANY! 
AND BONNY ! : 3 ( 








THERE! My DNS | |YOU HAVE NEVER TASTED MY SPECIAL 
IEW OF SASSAFEAS TEA 
NOW HAVE YOU 2 


DOSN'T IT SMELL 


DELICIOUS ? 
—— 








- HERE ARE NOUS 2] | WHAT ACE THE oTIAWS ( TO_DZINC Your TEA | 
STRAWS ! FOR, ME. EACTHWORM © setae oS COURSE| 
Zo\ = Li 13 | 





iS —THINGS THOTE DELICIOUS Y NICE 

A STRAW, DON'T THEY, BILLY TEA NOW TLL CLEAR 
OFF THE TABLE FOR | 
YOu, Mz. EARTHWORM 17° 





T ALWANS PICK THEM UP ALL 
AT ONCE - LIKE THIS? 





OH DEAR !-We WON'T BE 
GETTING ALONG TO FLY IN THIS RAIN— 
HOME, ME. EMETHWORM! WE'LL HAVE TO WALIC 
; BACK 10 THE HVE! 











WHILE IM OUT, TLL RETURN THIS 
BASKET I BOREOWED FROW 
MES. IKATYDID | 





THE BS 


Me. EASTHNORM --( 


OH NO }-IT WOULD 


BE AW 
(4 


a 





KWAED FOR 


al TO CMY! 





ITS GETTING. 
AWFULLY MUDDY } 





NOU POOR CHILDREN !- HEE! 
MY BACK —WURRY! 





TM $0 “HANICFUL THAT I AM MODERN AND 
STREAMLINED! -NATURE CERTAING] WAS 
WORMS ! 


HERE You Ag=— 
SAFE AND SOUND, 
AT THE AINE! . 

Lite 2 


ALE TO He sl auicies eral are ay 
dee ge OUT TO 5 BND teABN =. 4 
















NOW EVERYBODY GETS THE 




















By THERE WE ARE! OH BOY! T CAN is 
the Lemonaze's | “waaay war |\ | CAME PGANCE ONE STRAW 
AlL READY / IT LOOKS SWELL. - 





ELEPHANT 


“AND. HIS 
FRIENDS 


BY DAN NOONAN 











WELL I OONT REALLY 
WEED A STRAW ! 
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And every 
month 
thereafter 
out of the 
mailman’s 
bag comes 


Rasegov.. siamscert 


L\ WN = AR DY —TOTHIS LOVELY MAGAZINE AS 


YOUR CHRISTMAS PRESENT! 





FREE! WITH EACH SUBSCRIPTION 
COMES THIS COLORFUL 8" x 10” 
PICTURE OF THE RAGGEDIES 


TURN OVER FOR COUPONS! 





